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Description

Clover was born under a January “bear moon.” As the bear cub grew, he was anxious to explore the world outside. Momma Bear told her young cub to be patient because Spring would come soon. Then, it would be time to go out. When wildflowers bloomed, Momma Bear showed Clover the ways of the mountain bear. Because of Clover’s impatience, it was hard for him to listen and keep his little claws out of trouble! When Clover chased a fox into the woods and became lost, he wondered if he had listened well enough to his Momma to find his way home. He sure hoped so! Natural events that occur in their lives teach boys and girls patience today. As children become older and wiser through knowledge and experience, they can make their way into the world and live their best lives.
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Dedicated to all families that love children and books.

––––––––
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Patience is when you stay calm and wait for something, even if it takes a long time. It's like waiting in line to take turns on the swing without getting angry or waiting for your birthday to arrive without getting impatient. Being patient means understanding that some things take time and being okay with that. It helps you feel happier and less stressed while you wait.

Clover was born on a snowy bear moon night in January. The Moon celebrated the event by sending stardust and moonbeams to Earth to sparkle over the cave where bear cub was born.

Inside the Atler mountain cave, Momma Bear watched over him as he slept on a bed of dried clover. “What a beautiful little cub you are,” she thought. “Your name shall be Clover.”

Mamma Bear stretched out a paw as broad as a pillow. With her other paw, she pulled her infant cub closer. She opened her mouth wide and clacked her teeth in a big bear smile. Then Momma Bear closed her eyes and fell asleep.
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The sun and the moon took turns rising over the mountains. The cub ate when he was hungry and slept when he was tired. As he grew, he became curious about what lay outside the den. He was excited, and each day seemed long as he waited for springtime.

“I’m going to see if the snow has melted,” said Momma Bear one day. Peeking out from behind his Momma, Clover saw wildflowers and red clover blooming.

“It’s so pretty, Momma,” said Clover.

Momma Bear smiled. “Spring is here and it’s time for you to learn the ways of the bear.”

The eager cub jumped to his hind legs. A grin covered his face as he flung his front paws in the air. He was excited to go outside and see the world.
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Together, Clover and his Momma walked the land. Clover saw tall trees, hooting owls, and squirrels scampering from tree to tree. The birds tweeted while the rushing water played like music for them.

“Do you hear the melted snow running to the river? Bears drink and bathe in the river water,” said Momma Bear.

“Splash! Splash! I hear it, Momma,” Clover said.

“Do you hear the birds? If the birds stop singing, look around for signs of danger.”

He looked at his Momma and said, “Gr-RR!” Then he stopped and posed. He was ready to attack any enemy.
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Momma Bear stopped to pick a spring flower.

“The flowers give bees their sweet nectar to make honey. You'll enjoy eating honey.”

“Yum-mm,” said Clover, rubbing his belly. “I can't wait.” He plunged his nose into her flower. Just then, an angry bee flew out and stung him on the tip of his nose. “O-w-w!” he said.

Momma Bear licked Clover's sore nose, and the pain went away. “Bees make honey in beehives, not flowers,” said Momma Bear.

“Be patient. We’ll find a beehive soon enough, but today, I want to teach you to climb a tree. Let's go find a tall one.”

“I'll find the tallest tree,” said Clover. “I think I see it there!”

Before Momma Bear could answer, Clover ran off.
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“Is this a good tree to climb?” asked Clover.

“Sorry, Clover, it isn’t. This timber needs to be tall and rounder. Choosing the right tree to climb will protect you from foxes, coyotes, and other dangers. Someday you might choose to sleep in a tree, too.”

Clover was excited. “Sleep in a tree? May I sleep in a tree right now?” he asked.

“The time will come soon enough.” Momma Bear shook her head. She wondered if the only word he heard was sleep.

Momma Bear helped Clover single out a very round, tall tree. Unafraid, Clover grasped it with his paws and scrambled from one limb to the next. “I can see the whole world from here, Momma.”

Momma said, “Right beyond the bend in the river is our den. Stay here and look around while I find something to eat. If you spot danger, call out.”
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Momma Bear went in search of food. From the tree, Clover watched her fish from the stream, eat berries from bushes, and dig roots out of the land.

“Gr-RR.” Clover huffed and growled. He tried to look more ferocious by stiffening his legs and swinging his head back and forth in a threatening manner.

Momma Bear came running
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